THE  SEYMOUR EPISODE                      33

before Parliament, and on 20 March he was executed. He had
put his trust in the King's goodwill, little thinking with what
sang-froid the boy would sacrifice him. On the eve of death,
his spirit still defiant, he wrote notes to Mary and Elizabeth
with an aglet of a point plucked from his hose, in which he
inveighed against his brother and urged them to conspire
against him. His last words were to bid his servant, who had
the notes sewn between the soles of a velvet shoe, deliver them
speedily. The manner of his condemnation - he was attainted
without being heard in his own defence; his brave and unre-
pentant death - 'the man died very boldly,3 people said; fihe
would not have done so had he not been in a just quarrel': these
/caused murmurs and misgivings, which Latimer set himself to
allay in the Court sermons that he preached during the follow-
ing weeks. 'He shall be Lot's wife to me as long as I live/ he
declared. 'He was, I heard say, a covetous man, a covetous man
indeed: I would there were no more in England 1 He was, I
heard say, an ambitious man: I would there were no more in
England! He was, I heard say, a seditious man, a contemner of
common prayer: I would there were no more in England!
Well! he is gone.5

The rest of this unhappy reign, the fall of Somerset, the rise
of Northumberland, left Elizabeth unscathed. She applied her-
self to her studies and carried herself prudently and modestly.
Aylmer, Lady Jane Grey's tutor, wrote to Bullinger in 1551,
begging him to admonish his pupil cas to what embellishment
and adornment of person is becoming in young women pro-
fessing godliness', and suggesting that he make mention for her
emulation of the Princess Elizabeth, 'who goes clad in every
respect as becomes a young maiden'. 'And yet/ he added, eno
one is induced by the example of so illustrious a lady, and in so
much gospel light, to lay aside, much less look down upon,
gold, jewels, and braidings of the hair.' For the most parr,,
Elizabeth passed her time at Hatfield or Ashddge. In 155X3 if
not earlier, she recommenced her visits to Court. She wrote
regularly to her brother; sententious, dutiful, sisterly letters,
now sending him her portrait -c For the face, I grant I may well